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tepid ca$ha> but this time they partook of raw herring, which is
much relished by Russians, but I found the smell of it sufficient
to eat with my bread.
We would have some sugar and some sardines, Kameneff
promised, as soon as the cases had been unpacked that he had
brought from England. Mrs. Kameneff sniffed disdainfully—
people had got used, she said, to doing without things. She
then indicated the next room for me to sleep in. It was
Alexander's, but he would find some other place. I was truly
thankful, and being very tired excused myself. (There was
nothing to eat and they talked all the time in Russian and my
presence seemed to cast a gloom.) Mrs. Kameneff in reply
to my good-night stuck out two sticky fingers by way of hand
shake.
The room I was given was a kind of passage room through
which they had to pass to get to theirs, but the bed was in a
corner behind a screen. I was so tired I would not have cared
if a regiment had bivouacked in the room, nor if Mrs. Kameneff
strangled me in the dark !
The next morning Mrs. Kameneff passed through my room;
I was in my dressing-gown; it was a vivid futurist design—
flame colour and emerald. Her heart of a woman was touched
for a second. " You have de$ jolies chases, here we have
nothing," she said wistfully.
The opening of those cases was eagerly awaited. Kameneff
had been commissioned by all his friends to bring them back
things from England, that is to say necessities which had
become unprocurable in Russia. That evening Mrs. Kameneff
was more sulky than ever. She reproached Leo Borisvitch
in bitter tones.
" I asked you to bring me a hat from London, and you have
brought me a mackintosh ! "
I did not blame her ill-humour. To have endured two years
of revolutionary conditions and then to have this chance—a
husband going to London ! If he did not know how to choose
a hat, why did he not ask me to do it for him ?
Four days I endured this strained atmosphere. I was
ignored or snubbed, but most of the time I was alone. The
maid was land to me; in broken German she said I must not

